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Dye Trust
Propaganda

, VIDE LY Mr. Francis P. Gar-
van doesn't know that the war

is over. Mr. Garvan is the 100
per cent warrior who modestly re-
fers to himself in an official report
as having "fought under Palmer."
He is also the person who sold to
close friends alien property, then in
his custody, at bargain-counter
prices. He is also the person who
earnestly desires Congress to gite
the Dye Trust a five-year monopoly
of dyes on purely* patriotic grounds,
of course, at present, but with a

. modest eye'to future profits for that
heroic and at least one million per
cent plus patriotic organization.
Mr. Garvan held forth at Colum-

bia University the other evening and
thus described those who are op-
%posed to his methods while in of-
fice and t the aims of the Dye
Trust, foun ed upon the indefensi-
ble distribution of property held in
trust by him:

"Moles in the darkness German
agents in America are once more
plotting against our security, our

prosperity and even the health of
our children."
If Mr. Garvan really believes what

he says lie is even sillier than we
had supposed him to be-and we
had given him a very large credit
on that account.
The Hearst papers, with other

American journals and citizens,
have been and are emphatically op-
posed to the proposition to give the
Dye Trust a stranglehold on Ameri-
can industry by creating a five-year
monopoly. And if the Hearst pa-
pers did not have a saner under-
standing of what real American pa-
triotism is than Mr. Francis P.
Garvan has, they, would not have,
nor deserve to have, the confidence
of the American people.
We trust that nobody at Colum-

bia University is brainless enough
to be taken in by such a revival of
the wartime profiteers' trick of ap-
pealing fo patriotism while slipping
their fingers into the public's
pocketbook.
The American chemical and dye

industry has made great progress,
naturally, since the war, and it is
nititled to reasonable protection
like all other American industries,
and especially young industries like
the chemical and dye industry. It
is given generous protection in the
Fordney bill, wiliout the embargo
principle.
The Dye Trust may not be a prof-

i4eering monopoly. We do not think
it is now. But it will be if Con-
gress is foolish enough to give it
the chance.
How the health of our children

will be ruined if the Dye Trust is
not given a monopoly we do not
know. To us such stuff sounds like
twaddle and we think that all sane
Americans feel the same way..
At any rate, we want no Dye Trust

to monopolize this key industry and
so levy tribute on every American
family-children included.

The American Spirit.
INhis speech at Cleveland Post-
I mnaster General Will 8. Hays not
only presented, in outline s' sane

political program but also coined a
neat and timely slogan..
After pointing out reasons which

cause keen students of affairs to be-
lieve that the adverse business tide
has turned, he said:

"Prosperity is coming. It's
timeto o ot and meet it."

There you have the hopeful philos-
ophy which has made America lpad-
er of the world.
Times are bad. Many are out of

work. A winter of want and suffer-'
ing impends. How shall such con-
ditions be miet?
Not by exaggerating the evils at

spreading pcontagion of dismay.
But by acing facts and putting

'forth whole-souled constructive ef-
torts to improve thorn.
Nothing is so catching as hope-

lessness unless it be enthusiasm in

Something to
Think About

ABUSO is dead. Upon every
side the sweet, vibrant tones
of his wonderful voice stilt ring

out. They will be with us for count-
less centuries-one might almost say
eternity but, then, eternity is such
a dreadfully. long time.

That is what man's' inventive
genius has acoomplished.
A pretty girl died in Paris. Her

beauty, her vivacity, her changing
facial expressions,.the grace of her
figure and her movements all remain
on earth to delight every lover of
the beautiful who has sufficient in-
terest in -them -to gaze upon a few
thousand feet of film.
That, too, has been accomplished

by the ingenuity of man.
Comes now this thought:
Caesar and Nero, Sappho and Hy-

patia, St. Augustine, Charlemagne,
Richard Plantagenet, Galileo, Shake-
speare--the whole line of heroes,
conquerors, sages and geniuses of
history - all were unfortunate
enough to pass into nothingness,
leaving behind them only "foot-
prints in the sands of time."
We cannot hear their voices, we

cannot see their faces, eager, mobile,
alive with expression. Which is
really a great pity, because it robs
us of the opportunity of forming our
own personal opinion of them.
But we who are alive die, too,

every day. The you of yesterday is
practically buried. The you of ten
years ago is but a blurred memory.
Only the consequences of deeds done
or deeds neglected remain.
Why not, therefore, take advan-

tage of this ingenuity of man's and
record our voices and our faces and
our gracefulness and our awkward-
ness?
Think of the fat old merchant gaz-

ing upon himself cavorting nimbly
in his slender boyish days! Think of
the worn and wrinkled old woman
watching the beautiful smile that
illumined her face in the days of her
youth! Think of all of us hearing
our own voices, seeing our own faces
when we were five years old and
fifteen years old and twenty-five
years old, and so on!
What would be the effect of itI A

record is more reliable than a mem-
ory. It might rob us of some con-
ceit. If it repeats to us the voice
or discloses the animated face of
some beloved one who has passed
away, it will bring comfort. Above
all, it may help us to gauge our
progress and our improvement.
The past will no long be irrevo-

cable; we may recall it at our
pleasure. We shall no longer be
content with mysterious monuments
of past activities, such as the pyra-mids, the sphinx, the ruins of Pm-pei, the relies of the mound build-
ers and of the Aztecs. We shall
have imperishable records of the
workmen at their tasks, hear them
talking, grumbling, singing, perhaps.
Comes now this thought, too:
Having thus paved the way to dis-

pelling, for future generations, the
mists that have always been associ-
ated with the past, who may say
'that man, ultimately, will not rend
the curtain that shroud. the future?
The possibilities of annihilating

those mysteries of life that have de-
pressed countless generations are
boundless.

It adds to the pleasure of life to
speculate up'on them.
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The man on the street is not familiar with the
name of Jacques Loeb, yet when he is discuSsed
In any scientific group he In likely to be referred
to as the greatest biologist In the world.

In his laboratory In the Rockefeller Foundation
In New York Jacques Loeb has the heart of a
chicken which he cut from a fowl eight years ago.
That heart is still alive and pulsing. It ap-
ears to be normal and healthy and Is growing.
I will yield to Mr. Ananias if any one care@ to

page him.

Commissioner W. W. Husband. of the Bureau
of Immigration. states.that evamions of the dry
law aren't new at all and that they used to work
at it up in East Hiighgate, Vt., when he was a
bov.
Liquor In Vermont in those days could be

bought from a State official in bottles. if you
brought your bottles, and not otherwise. Lou
Holmes was thirsty and without funds. He fixed
himself two bottles which were identical, corks
and everything, except thlat one was empty and
the other was filled with water. He wore one in
each hip pocket.
He appeared at the counter of the liquor dis-

penser, prented him mpty bottle and called for
gin. The bottle was filted and he pocketed It and
fumbled for his purse. He had forgotten his
money. Could he not be credited.
The dispensary gave no credit, he was curtly

told. Pay or return the liquor.
noloess liuo butasbonot that chh he ha

pore ta liuid ito the gi bare adreturned

in the transaction. It was the perfect evasin
Mr. Hudband challenges modern methods to
beat it.

The throngs were filing into 't theater for the
matinee and there was much hurrying and flut-
terifig about. A blonde, square-theed, round-
headed, well-tailored, athletic-looking gentleman

cm up the street,tobi routot all, reaing a

ulovaki.oeo the chocest products of that

nt ett es wih wa the basc attern Inte
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Nv J. J. NwlwDY,

Because a person did not tell you a certain

gthrwhenyou were discussing thematte to.
know It..
No thinking person tels all he or she know.

at one hearing.
If they do they do not know much.

thiggout point by point,kas teefi int he
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Mr. B. Baer
VEROING NATURL,

EUROPEAN scientist is
now making precious

stones from anything left
over from boarding-bouse
dinner. Tosses handful of
vacant clam shells Into
adding machine. Turns
bandle. Out pop eighteen
diamond carrots.

Do pro" that man
can spot. nature eight

yards handicap and beat her
in scientific steeplechase.
Nature invented everything
and never got anywhere but
outdoors. You don't pipe
nature getting Gore feet
fronm riding in limousines.
It's our profiteers who grab
thousand pounds of nature's
coal and label It one too.

THERE ain't anything that
nature can do that we

can't do worse. We cant
harness sun power. but we
can put bridle on mioel-
skin.. Man can't manufac-
ture cocoanut that will fool
monkeys. But he can make
wooden brakflast food that
will swindle fluttering
brides.

NOdrasn to buy your
dimnde on instalments

at home like nealbe.
Just mix thoumnd shoe but-
tons with some corroding
soft drink. Doll until neigh-
bors complain. let It on

R'|sl."sa"a..**.*o' to
pass.

WEcan not only truprove
diamonds and bther

precious garbage, but we
can polish rainbows and
decorate sunsets. It takee
six months for nature to
rdise corns and beans. Man
can get 'em both in doll-
catessen store In sin min-
utes if clerk ain't flirting
too heavy with lady cash-
ier.

DIAMONDU are sipposed
ture's adminIstration. Noth.

Ensa pciu -dia-

love letters in br-eaoh of
pronwlse Mse. Now that
we're lmitating rare peb-
bles, let's Invent substitute
for gold and fool European
borrwers

(W MISTS held conven-
~tion in New York last

week and voted that it was
possible to ake perfleet
man out of chemicals. Pos-
sible. But we bet last year's

Imilllon cbemuists couldn't

make ene frog step oreak-
dntwan to
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A Letter for Young WrtersT
ROFESSOB THOMAS E STEWARD, teaching journal.
ism at Dartmouth College, writes:

N. 21 NeW&b Mawe Street, He.eer, N. H.
dit.. Tb.T Wa.a.wos Tmee.
Dear sree-a a goureos j rmelem at Dawt.th

I he hitspe thes that the saleer the .e.r..
an Ingeret of the seudeete wevM beth 6e If I seowd
e Astforrd lesser of e6 e to Onewe.

69e ff the -am-&eor.. a Aineiesii1iAre you wnag to write a seesge t a! aE =
set moss, of eoeree, frw to witM is me Was.a to be a=10desto yeareelf. sot e sed that isthe seof an .rdmarI
letter You Ud toeSO6e0m0ethg pee.Oe0-tly w-t whil.

TowsTOSVr % sIL ST3WARD.
Newspaper work outside of the business and mechanical

department consists in telling the people what has happened
or what others, including the editor, think.

This work of spreading news and opinions can be dont
in wri'ten words or with pictures, the news picture being
the reporter and the cartoon the editor in the newspaper
worl of artists.
You know how much more quickly than words pictures

retch ttie mind of the average human being. Observe the
growth of the motion picture industry, as compared with
the spenking stage.
The budiness of every newspaper worker Is: "See a

tlaii'e clearly and describe it simply."
The "thing" may be a dog fight or it may be an abstract

idea. The formula to " see it clearly and describe it sim-
ply" sounds extremely simple, and 'it is the most difficuit
thin& in ti.e world.
Among a hundred lyewitnesses of an event, you will not

find twro to describe it in the same words or in the same
way, or to give the same idea of it. And among a hundred
yo' will rarely find one really able to DESCRIBE anything.
Let the young writer bear in mind that, without over-

doing his comparisons, he must rely more or less on coni.
parison in conveying an idea. Ask a man: "How big doe
the fill moon look to you?" He cannot answer except by
some comparison-"As big as a dinner plate," or "As big
as my dining room table," or "A little bigger than a silver
dollar." -

You know probably that the moon that we all see does
not look exactly alike to apy two people on earth.
We should advise young men studying journalism, and

doubtless their teachers all advise them, to study compan
sons in tle work of the really great writers. Ask the ordi-
nary young American to describe jealousy, and his literary
effort would run probably as follows:
"Gee, it's something Saere."
Byron, a little more explicit, said it iras "As though the

dead could feel the joy worm around them steal, and shud-
der as the reptiles creep to revel o'er their rotten sleep,
without the power to sare away those cold consumers of
their clay."
Shakespeare, much of whose life was made bitter by the

whims of a young woman at court, found a good compari-
son. Bather than endure the pangs of jealousy, he "would
rather be a toad and live upon the vapors of a dungeonthan share a corner ja the heart of one I love."
King Solomon, with the help of divine inspiration, in

writing his song, resorted to comparison in describing jeal-ousy, and did it jwell.
"Jenlousy is cruel as the grave; the coals thereof are

eoale of fire, which bath a most vehement flame."
Young writers must learn to use comparisons judiciously,

whether they are answering the question, "How big is apiece of chalk," or tryiag to describe Tetrazmini's highest
high note, when she is supposed to have gone crazy aboutsomething in the opsI.
Young writers should strive for simplicity, without af-

reetation, and ninety per cent of their reading should be as
a away as' possible from moder newspaper work. The
more you know about many things, the better fitted you
sre for journalism.
Many Americans that would not dream of working a

horse without supplng oats regularly believe that theyman work their brains througli a lifetime without feeding It.
[t can't be done. Read good books.

Is zewspaper work worth while? It is. More so than
any other kind of work, if you get your chance and use it.
And there is always a chance, always tepossibility, even
for the youngest reporter. You are sit out perhaps, it
Dften happens to very young men, to report the birth of
pLr~ets.
The reporter with that assignment 'can tell how small

and pink the triplets were, how much they looked like new-
born mice, bow the mother had to tie riblbons on them to
tell them apart. how the versatility of Nature was shown
in the baldness of one, the thick black hair of another, the
eyes of the third-all that would be read. But it wouldn 't
in anuy good or make anybody think

But if the reporter happens to add that no one but thestruggling mother took any interest in those triplets, tells

how he 'went from the triplets' cradle to the dog show,

how tenderly up there a prosperous lady, with several as.

'istants, was looking after a litter of new-born Boston bulls,

he may do useful preschigmreftiehatatote

solemn editor.u oeefetv hn hto h

Newspaper work is worth while becanse it makes it

possible to spread information and, if you have any ideas

WORTH WHILE, to put these ideas into the brains of

millions of others.

The most important work in the *orld is getting an idea

rrom one mind into another, if it is the RIGHT idea. News-

paper work makes it possible to get an Idea iuto millions

of minds on the same day. There is no power as great as
that. -


